﻿Anna cursed as her car let out another sputtering coughing sound akin to death itself. She shook the wheel, slammed on the gas, and moaned, but still, the car inexorably slowed as the engine surrendered to its final fate. 


"Noooo, fucking piece of crap, come oooon! Don't do this to me!" The slender raccoon girl let out a slow groan as her car finally died on the side of the road.


"Thanks, sis, this has been a great twenty-first birthday so far." William rolled his eyes and leaned back in the chair exasperated.


"Don't you start!" Anna pointed warningly at her younger brother and slipped out of the car. She winced as she pulled up the hot hood of the car and coughed as a great cloud of smoke billowed out. "Fuck! This thing is absolutely dead."


"Fine, fine. So what's the plan? There's no cell reception out here." William held up his smartphone and gave it a little waggle, showing off the lack of bars.


"There's a little town just north of here. I've had to drive through it on the way to Lethe Springs before. It should be within walking distance by now, just gotta go into town and call for a tow." Anna slammed down the hood of the car and looked at her brother. "Come on, we better get moving before it gets dark."


"Ugh, okay guess we don't have a choice." William let out a long sigh and slipped out of the car to join his sister as they began to trek through the overgrown rural road.


"Fuck, I'm sorry this turned out like this. I really wanted to do something special for you buddy, there's this great bar up in Lethe Springs I wanted to take you to." Anna hung her head a bit as the pair walked.


"You weren't taking me to the Fox Glove, were you?" William blushed and gave his sisters an awkward side-eye.


"What? Ew, no, you perv! How do you even know about that place? Besides which, you're my brother!" Anna made a face of visible disgust and swatted at her younger brother.


"Ah, stop! Hey, people talk, it's the only place I know there." William stuck out his tongue and ducked away from his sister's swatting paws.


"Perv! Whatever, no it was just this nice bar . . . but I guess we can forget it." Anna sighed and shook her head as the two continued. Passing rusted-out vehicles on the side of the road, mostly overtaken with thick vegetation.


Finally, they passed an ancient sign, overgrown with vines, with once bright paint worn away long ago. "Welcome to Drossberg" read the dilapidated sign. Just a little way beyond was salvation. The first building they'd seen on their walk, was an old diner advertising itself as "Mama's" based on the large crudely written handmade sign hanging overhead
.
"Oooh, real charming." William rolled his eyes and started to pluck at an imaginary banjo making a goofy face at his sister.


"Stoppit William." Anna snickered and covered her mouth. "Be good, we need to use their phone and we don't want trouble."


"Okay, okay, no trouble, I promise!" William smiled and lifted his paws placatingly.


The inside of the diner was old and poorly kept, though not as dirty as either had quite expected. Behind the counter stood a short opossum lady. She was massively pregnant, wearing a tank top, daisy dukes, and curlers in her hair.


"Hey, wha' kin ah do fer yah?" She took a swig of beer and scratched her gravid belly as she waited for an answer.


"Um, hello! Are you 'Mama'?" Anna smiled amenably, trying to just be friendly.


"Nah?" The opossum woman looked at her deeply confused.


"R-right. Well, our car broke down. We were wondering if we could use your phone." Anna smiled tensely.


"Phone don' work. Can get mah brother Bob tah tow yah in the mornin'. Y'all can stay 'round here tonight. Meantime, you wan ah should get ya anthin'?" The opossum gave a tiny belch and glanced between the two raccoons.


"Oh, we don't want to be any trouble!" Anna glanced at her brother who shrugged in response.


"Ain't no trouble. Y'all can stay the night. Hell, foods on tha' house too. Whatcha orderin'?" The opossum gestured towards a booth. The pair glanced at each other, shrugged, and awkwardly shuffled into the booth as the opossum wandered over. "We gots burgers an' we got beer."


"Fuckit, two of each, please." William smiled up at the opossum while Anna shot him a look.


"Sure thang Shuggah." The opossum scratched at her crotch and wandered back behind the counter. Meanwhile, Anna continued to glower at her brother.


"What? We might as well, we aren't going anywhere, and I want to try some beer now that I'm twenty-one!" William shrugged at his sister.


"Fine, fair enough. Though don't act like you haven't snuck drinks before you little rat." Anna rolled her eyes.


"Who, me?" William smiled innocently while his sister snickered at him.


The opossum returned with two bottles of beer, placing them on the counter without a word. Anna was a little surprised to see they were cold, dripping with condensation. Then she saw the label and blinked. "Cheep's Beer" read the label in some old-timey font. Below that was a picture of a chicken girl with short pigtails and massive breasts barely contained in her red polka dot tied top and her ripped-up tiny shorts, like a caricature of some hillbilly's sexy daughter. She was straddling a barrel like she was riding it as beer gushed from a hole in its top.


"Classy." Anna rolled her eyes and picked up her bottle gingerly.


"Whatever, I don't care." William shrugged, grabbed his bottle, and quickly took a swig. "Hey, that's not bad actually!"


"Really?" Anna raised an eyebrow and took a sip of hers, then a larger gulp. "Huh, wow!"


"Yeeeeah, fuck this is good!" William chuckled and gulped down more.


By the time the opossum returned with the burgers, the two had finished off their beers already. Luckily, she'd brought out two more un-prompted. The two raccoons nodded and gave mumbled thanks and took another swig of each beer before trying out the burgers. They were more than a bit greasy, but they were thick and tasty.


"Thish ish all sho gud!" William slurred, mouth full of food.


"Ew, grosh. Close yer mouth when ya eat yah drunk!" Anna chuckled, not realizing she was doing much the same as her brother.


"Uh, why?" William furrowed his brow at his sister as she took another swig of beer.


"Uh . . ." She stared blankly for a moment. "I'unno, 'cause yer big sis says so! Duh!"


'Tha's shtupid!" Wiliam rolled his eyes and washed down another bite of burger with more beer.


"Yer shtupid!" Anna chuckled drunkenly.


By the time they'd finished their burgers, they were well into their third beer each. The pair felt fuzzy and out of it, their memories feeling slightly faded. Anna . . . Annabelle? Leaned her head in her paw and stared out the window bleary-eyed. William? No, Billi, stared at his sister's tits a bit slack-jawed.


"Gawds, ah luv this place. Its sho pretty." Annabelle wobbled slightly and took another swig of beer.


"Yuh-huh, pretty!" Billi nodded and continued to stare at Annabelle's tits as he chugged down more beer and scratched idly at his balls.


"Ah feel all hawt." Annabelle slurred, a distinct twang in her voice before she gulped down the last of her beer.


"Yah, yer hawt." William nodded, finishing off his beer. Annabelle could only blush at her brother.


At that moment the opossum interrupted by delivering two more beers to the table and speaking up. "There's a trailer in tha' park down tha' road. Yuh two can stay there tonight, second on the left."


"Gawd, why ish you bein' sho nice tah us?" Annabelle smiled up at the opossum and greedily started sucking on the new beer.


"'Cuz y'all is family, stoopid. Now, y'all git!" The opossum chuckled and waved the two silly raccoons out of the diner.


 Annabelle and Billi guffawed as they walked down the road, leaning on each other and gulping down their beers. They passed another couple of rusted-out old cars on the side of the road before coming to the trailer park. They passed opossums, raccoons, rats, and cats in various states of drunkenness and undress in the midst of fucking in lawn chairs and inflatable kiddie pools. Finally, they found the trailer indicated and stumbled inside. The interior was little more than a couch, a tv, and a mini-fridge. Billi stumbled to the minifridge and tossed away his empty bottle before grabbing a new one, the fridge was stocked with nothing but that same brand of beer. He managed to make it to the couch to fall into it, sitting with his legs splayed out.


"Siiiis, mah cawks hard." Billi whined and rubbed at his crotch. Annabelle stared at him and licked her lips. His wide hips, squeezable ass, and that nice bulge between her legs. How come she'd never realized how hot her brother was?


"Uh, lemme help yah." Annabelle giggled stupidly and dropped to her knees in front of her brother. Without a thought in her empty buzzed head, she undid his pants and gasped as his cock slid out. She stared at his long shaft for a moment before grabbing it with both paws and gracelessly shoving it into her drooling muzzle.


She worked his shaft like a pro, pumping her muzzle up and down over the length of it, savoring the taste. She couldn't believe she'd never done this before. Or had she? Her memories were so fuzzy. Then again, she'd never been a smart girl, right? Just some inbred dumb hick, just like her brother. Yeah, that sounded right. Of course, she'd done this before! She loved suckin' her brother's cock, it was the best part of having a brother! When her work had finally gotten her brother off she gulped down his seed hungrily, just enjoying his stupid screams of pleasure as she drank down his jizz. Her second favorite sort of drink!


"Heheheh, ah cummed." Billi chuckled stupidly, dropping his empty beer bottle nearby, suddenly becoming transfixed as his big sister stood up and gave her tits a little shake.


"Uh-huh. It's mah turn now lil' bro." Annabelle chuckled and started to strip. She tried her best to be seductive, but mostly she was drunk and stumbling and clumsy as she tore off her clothes as quickly as she could.


Annabelle jumped on her brother, straddling him as she kissed him deeply, tasting the beer on his lips. She pressed her tits against his chest and eagerly started to grind her dripping pussy against his shaft, trying to get him nice and hard again. After a bit of grinding and moaning into their kissing, she could feel his cock harden beneath her. She slammed herself down over that cock and let out a moan of abject thoughtless pleasure as she started to ride her brother. He eagerly squeezed at her breasts as she bounced atop him, feeling him spread her nether lips far as his cock pounded deep into her dripping slit.


This was everything Annabelle could want. Ideas like 'this might be wrong' or 'I should get a condom' never entered her dull empty head. Just the sloshing of beer as she rode her brother like an animal! Billi started to moan as he got close, and finally scream as his seed exploded into his sister, drawing a scream of her own forth as the pair came there on the couch!


Eight months later.


Annabelle grunted as she shifted position on the couch and stared dull-eyed at the TV. She scratched at her massive pregnant belly and smiled vaguely before slugging down another gulp of beer. She shifted again uncomfortably. She was horny! More dripping juices joined the perpetual cumstain marking her spot on the couch. She didn't exactly wear pants these days, just a tank top to barely cover her tits. Those had swelled up nice the last few months, along with her hips and ass. She was a good soft mama, the thought made her chuckle slowly.


"Billi! Ah's horni! Fuk mah cunny, 'kay?" Annabelle grunted and tried to reach down past her pregnant belly but couldn't reach her cunt quite.


"'kay, sis!" Billi giggled and dropped to his knees. He nuzzled at Annabelle's belly happily then stuck his muzzle under it to start licking her out.


"Luv yah bro. Yer a gud baby daddy . . . !" Annabelle guffawed and leaned back to enjoy Billi's tongue between her legs.